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But to lead up gradually to my discourse. My friend Townsend knows
Sir Robert Ball.... Well! Sir R, developed a tremendous interest in my
experiments on the detection of electric waves for long distances and
must needs make an appointment to come down to the Lab. and see the
effect and apparatus in general.  He turned up one morning and I
showed him how easily I could detect a wave through half a dozen
walls and rooms, and he was very much interested. He is specially keen
on it, as he thinks that experiments of the nature I am doing, will solve
the difficulty of lighthouses in times of fog, when the light docs not
penetrate any distance* His idea is to fix up a vibrator in a lighthouse,
and as a fog does not stop an electric wave a suitable detector on board
a vessel should tell her when she is within say a couple of miles of a
lighthouse.   Of course the arrangement would be very useful for
signalling at sea at night between vessels, and informing each other of
their close proximity in times of fog. Sir Robert wanted to know about
the whole matter, and ended by asking Townsend and myself to dinner
at King's College tonight* He is an honorary Fellow of King's and of
course you know what a name he has made in astronomy. We turned
up in cap and gown at 7 p.m. and first of all met Sir Robert ami all the
Fellows in the Combination Room, as it is called- I was introduced to
those whom he considered most interesting from my point of vie w, and
he spoke of me in such flattering terms that I felt inclined to disappear
out of sight However I recovered my normal modesty and walked into
Hall with Sir Robert marshalling me in front as an honoured guest.
The 150 students of King's and the Fellows all dine in the large Hall
together. The Fellows, Le> all the professors and lecturers, etc,, of the
College dine at a separate table at the top of the room. All the students
stood up as we entered and naturally they all wanted to know what in
the deuce a youngster like me was doing among the Fellows, To add to
the shock which I had already suffered I was placed in the position of
honour at the table> on the right of the Provost as he is called, Grace was
said, and dinner was served. Conversation was kept up pretty well, but
the Provost [Augustus Austen Leigh] himself had an impediment in his
speech and was not particularly brilliant. I was able, however, to keep
up a conversation with some interesting men on the other side of the
table. I really felt a great deal like an ass in a lion's skin after the way
I was treated, for 1 did not see what I had done to be one of those whom
"the King delighteth to honour*' but Sir Robert BalPs remarks had